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the arrival of Will and Christabel at Westaways;
but the months passed, one year closed and
another year opened. Still they did not come.

Warren Forster, who was often at Uldale,
although Jennifer disliked him and showed it,
said that This, That and the Other prevented
them.,.. They would come... . Surely they would
come. ... A pity. . . . He had endeavoured to
persuade Will to alter his mind. Westaways
was not the house for him. But Will was
obstinate. He did not know why he was so
obstinate,

Francis, however, knew; Francis was an
altered man. Biting, sarcastic, silent, even with
men of his own mind, like Southey, he appeared
to have lost all his sweetness.

' He's gone sour/ said Fernyhirst to Jennifer,
and he stretched his broad chest and pinched his
strong neck with a smile of satisfaction. It was
a long business, this siege, but she was the hand-
somest woman in the county and it was a fine
occupation for a dull country life. It could
have but one end to it. He was an extremely
patient man, as his training of horses and
dogs (for which, in the North, he was famous)
showed.

Worst of all, Francis had now shut himself
away from Judith. If he spoke his mind to her
he must speak of Fernyhirst, and that he was
resolved not to do. He was now entirely alone,
even as his grandfather and namesake had been
before him. He was going the same road.

It was on a winter morning towards the close